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The OXFORDSHIRE Garland, 


In FOUR FART 


TTarm'np ladies fair, I'!] to you declare 
| Sn: Sch a diy that will mak you weep z 
It you will Jr-w nette ſtory you (hall bear, 
And in your minds the fu J- ct o bu keep, 
Ir, Oxford ci y there hv, you ſhail hear, 
Aruichlewan who had a vefl esta e; 


And four ) vph -r irgb,, in whom he took delight, | 


But, alas] vutmppy was their ett. 

The yeungit, it is eld, was of a beauteous mould, 
The |. v.licfl creature ſore that ecr was ſeen: 
And her father dear loved cer, as wr hear, 

And to make her great in ede d mean, 

Her mother being dezd, ber fiſters, as 'tis ſaid, 
They never could endure her b:auty bright; 
Becauſe her father he b. ft refpcAecd her, 

So they ſought ber ruin day ard night. 

A noble tori of fame down from London came, 
On purpoſe to ſee her ſather dear; 

Young Cupid's keen dart pierc'd him to the heart, 

As ſoon as be ſaw this lady fair. | 
Prelettly he laid, fince J am betray'd, 

Ito her will ſoon diſcloſe my mind; 

And if ſhe yeilds to love, by the powers above, 

Fm-bleftif my jewel does prove kind. 

In the garden fair, among the flowers rare, 
He chirced o eſpy bis charming dove; 

Cupid, be kind, laid he, and wound her bitterly, 
That [ can fer ever keep my love. 
His m nd he did declare; Beauteeus lady fair, 
Sipce thou art a walking ſo retire; 
] muſt ſhow my mind, if you are unkind, 
Quickly doch my life for you expire. [ 
With a graceſul lock, then theſe words ſhe ſpoke, 
| Sir, my tender hear; is yet ur ft I'd 
To know what love doth men; if I forward ſeem 
Then it is agaio(lt my father's will | 
Charmer dear, be ſaid, if yow'tl be my bride, 
T have gold to deck thole cherms fo bright. 


To make them mine. ſo gay, like the queen of May, | 


Maids ie wai: upon thee day and night. 
Po a little t'me this charmer divine, 
She did yeild ig deed to be his bride ; 
But in the ſ:cond part 'twill peirce a harden'd heart 
17 (ee how cruel fate did them divide. 


PART IL 


SHE other ſiſters they to wickedneſs give way, "1 


One of them with s moſt vicious eye, 
Viewed this noble lord, and f:id, Upon my word, 
M1 don't enjoy bim [ moſt. die. | 

Straight ſhe took to ker bed much diſcomforted, 

At kf ber ſiſters unto her did fay, ; 

What is it grieves you ſo? ptithee let us know, 
Then with wee pihg ſhe ſoon did ſay, 
O that noble knight that courts our filter bright, : 
He it is that Cauſes all my woe. 
MI can't enjoy him thislife I will deſtroy. 
Then io pierce her heart ſhe ſlrait did go. 
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Her filers thus did fay, Fie, ücler, fe, we pray, 


Do not 10 yourſelf b: to ſeve e. 
We'll ell b m your mind, pe haps he'll be Kind, 
Tho? cur y our; :eft files is ſo fair, 

They fl ai a le:ter peni'd, to the lo- d did fend, 
For to let him kncw her love fick mid; 


Having read the ſame, ard fours whence it came, 


Seid, who.can know-the heart of woman-kind, 
He ſent an antwer thus, Pardon me you muſt, 
For your ſiſter is the only ſhe 


Tha 's miſtteſ of my heart, from her I'll net part, 


So pray mention this no more to me, 
Soon as the letter came, 2nd they read the lame, 
Strait in a furious p:{fjon then they flew ; 


We will revenged be, replyed then all three, 


That is our filter who ſhall it rue. 

Her eldeſſ ſiſter ſhe kept bad company, 
Wi:h a merchant of a-valt eſlate; 
With him ſhe did agree to ſend her overt ſca, 


: Which to theſe lovers prov'd unfortunate, 
This yourg harmleſs dove, with he: tender love,, 


Had appointed married to be: 
Her father gave confer', vo their great content, 
But now obſe: ve their great treachery, 

It happen'd on a day they unto her did lay, 
Sifler, will you go and take the air ? 


She did conſenr to go, which prov'd her overthrow, 


For ſuch a baſe thing never aQled were. 
They brought chis lady to the merchant we hear, 


As ſoon as he beheld her beauty bright, 


He ſtood like oneam+2z'd, and on her beauty gaz'd, 
Said, I'll have thee tho' Pm ruin'd by't. 
Down fat this lovely maid. her ſiſter ſaid, 
Now will you obey-your father dear? 
Now you with us mull go, whether you will or no, 


Or elſe we unto you multi prove ſevere. - 
P;«ſ:oily ſhe ſaid, Am I fo betray'd? 
Then farewel to thee, my dearelt love. 


HI ſhould cot you fox. happy may you be, 


I ever conſtant unto thee wih prove. 

In the third part, hear how this lady fair, 
By this cruel merchant was abus'd; 8 
Vet kept her conitancy *cili ſhe her love dis lee, 


Such conſtancy ſure is ſeldom us d. 
A 


\ VN boerd a ſhip indeed ſhe was [ent with ſpeed, 


' Where by her b.ſe ſiſters ſhe was left indeed 3 


S..c rucg her hands and faid, Whatever betide, 
Corſtint will | be while | bave Lreath, 
Cloſe confin'd was the ill they fal away; 


Thea at her | berty ſhe granted were 3 


The merchant for ter eke could no comfort whe, 


Bur be muit enjoy this char nung fair, 
Thus he broke bis mind: Lovely maid, be kind, 


For it is fo that none can us ſee: 


Let me but enjoy thee, ſo do not be coy, 
And back again 1]! bring thee over ſca. 


May once again behold his charming face. 


I can never by a trayior be embrac'd. 
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| Then to ſatis! 'y his wicked mind, 
He ud her cruely, for confin'd was ſhe, 


* 


NO living man was there, only the ifland bare, 
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With a diſdainſyl look theſs words he (poke, 
Cru-l creature, do you think that I 
Am thus frighted to be, becauſe upon the fea, 
I pl+ioly ſhow your lalt I do defy. 
| crult the powers above that I my dearck love 


But if the fates dectee that it mult never be, 


When the merchant ſee ſhe would not agree, 


Thinking that way to m=ke her kind. 


Bui that would not do, tho' hardſhips ſhe went thro? : 


Her prayers to Heaven the (ent night and day, 
She might teſcu's be from his treachery, 
Go d . now obſerve her here, we pray. 
N 
HE lip, we hear, by diſtteſs of weather were 
Drove upon a rock, and ſplit in twain ; 
Aud all periſh'd there except this lady fair. 
Ard a ſailor who plowed on the mair. 
On a plank of wood they plowed on the flood, 
Thele poor fouls did ſwim, as we hear, 
Being toſs'd mountains high, in this extiemity,. 
The plank was drove to land ſtrait with them there. 
Being come to ſhore they prais'd the Lord, 
But, poor fouls ! knew not what to do for food, 


And piercing with cold, alas! they ſtood, 
Three nights and days-theſe poor ſouls lay, 
Wich their irczen limbs upon the ground. 
The lady ſhe did cry, for hunger pow] die, 
Unleſs ſome nouriſhment for me be found. 
The failor fzid. Charming deareft maid, 
If my fl. ſh your hunger would ſu flice, - 
Pray take and eat yonr HH; I love a woman ſtill, 
Bu: once more to Heaven {ood y our CrIES. 
As they were at prayer a ſhip did appear, 
Joſt diſcernable vn'o the eye: 
They went to the ſes-lide, the failor he eſpy'd, 
And both aloud to them thev cry d. 


The boat put ou: with ſpeed, and took Them indeed, : 


S:rait before the cap:ain they were brought. 
The lady did declare whoſe daughter ſhe were, 
And how her filters had her ruin ſought. 

| Great Care ws taken there of this lady ſair, 
And the poor diſtteſſed ſailor too. 


We'll leave them on the mein, and return again, 
To fee how things with her father did go. 


When frit ſhe mifling were her father I declare, 


And her-love: likewiſe made great moar, 


Leit ſh» ſhould murder'd be, alfo her filters three 
Said, Ales alas ! where > ſhe gone. = 
They not miltruſicd were by her father dear, . 
But her lover he beten to think. 
T ht by their tresche y ſhe muit murder'd be, 
When trel-:ter ther unto bi ſent. 
| Then tne old lord cad his daugnters three, 
As ſoo as they into his p ſerce came 


| They trembled every limb. a: d concerned ſeem 'd. 


'Th-+ he rait dif fay uni. hem, 
W her's y our filter, you've kil}'d her, 1 fear, 


* And her trembling ghoſt laſt ulght I (ce, 
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Then bearing him "40 ſo, their eyes began: to flow. 


And then unfold-d all the treachery. 

Which when her love did hear he tore his hair, 
And ſaid, O that charming beauteous maid; 
Direct me, Gods! he d, over the dein wide, 
Ou! cruel creatures, that my love betray'd. 

' Oh !. guatd* her night and day, Heaven, 1 
Keep her ſafe cill I lee her face. 
I'll Warder for her lake, no comfort can L. take. 
O Gods above! direct me to the place. 6 

Hes father tore his hair, ard lolemaly did (wear, . 
That they unto p ien ſhould be ſent ; ; 


Their tears did not prevail, they were ſent to jail, 
While day and night at home he d d lament, | 


Her lover, as we bear, making ready were, 
10 order to croſs the ragibg ſeas, | 
But ſtrait a letter. came to prevent the ſane. 
Poor hearts! that did their anxious ſpirits eaſe. 

My honour'd father dear, thy aged ſpirits eheer, 
In a ſhort time I hope to ſee your face: | 


© The Heavens do me keep, tho' I'm on the deep, . 


My God he till protects, and keeps me ſale, . 
Tell my deareſt dear I've ſuffer'd ſevere, 
Bat yet my love and conflancy remain; 
A true heart he'Il find both conſtant and kind,” 
And J hope that he will be the ſame. . 

Her father wept we hear, ſo did her lover PRLD 
To hear what ſhe had ſuffer'd on- the main. 
So we 'i leave them to mourn until her return, 


Aud then of this lady ſpeak again. 


The ſhip, we hear, in which this: e were, 
Was bomeward bound, as we anderkand: * 
And in a little time fortune was fo kind, 
That tbey did ſafe arrive into England. 
Soon as they landed were this (weet lady fair 
To this poor diſtre ſſed ſailor ſaid, 
Come and go with me, my father to ſee, 
] hope for your kindneſs you will be paid. 
| Strait to the door ſhe came, and knocked at the ſa me, 
Her father was the fitſt that law her face 3 


Not a word could ſpesk, her heart was like to break, 


While tears between them both-bedew'd the place. 
Soon as her lover dear of the ſame did hear, 

L ke lizhrniug from the ſky to her he flew ©: 

My dearelt dear, be ſaid, art thou yet alive ? 

Now our joys gain we will renew. | 
Soon »fcer this, we hear, to her only dear, 

In 2 ſumptuous manner married ſhe were. 

Full twenty thouſand pound her father paid down, bt 


And afterward ſix hundred a year. 


Ten days this wedding held, their joy was fl, 
For her c-uel ſiſters they did ſend. 
And told what ſhe had gone thro? and the fajlor 005. 
Her father ſaid, He ſhall your portion ſpend 
Strait way before them all be did tbe ſailor call, 
Six hound pou d he ſtraitway give him there, . 
Then turp'd them cut of dos, ſay ing come dere no more. 


No of your ber: faic you moſt ſhare, 


Now his couple's bleſt, and do live at reſt;. 
Maidens, cow be pation; like to-ſhez. _ a 


| Troit hut to God on high in our extremity, , 


There is no doubt bet you will ſuccou d b.. 
Printed and es in Bow Churcb- 1. . Lendn. 


